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A  Trip  West. 

I  was  born  in  By  field,  Mass.  some 
nineteen  years  ago,  or  thereabouts, 
and  although  I  had  seen  a  good  deal 
of  the  world,  having  been  up  to  Ha- 
verhill and  down  to  Newburyport 
several  times,  I  had  never  really 
been  out  West.  So  when  my  uncle 
in  Chicago  sent  me  the  money  to 
come  out  and  visit  him,  I  was  toler- 
ably pleased. 

Father  said  I  could  go  after  the 
potatoes  were  dug,  and  that  I 
wouldn't  need  any  new  clothes,  as 
the  suit  which  I  had  bought  in  Ha- 
verhill two  years  ago,  was  whole, 
although  the  legs  and  sleeves  were  a 
few  inches  too  short.  A  red  necktie 
had  been  thrown  in,  so  the  only 
thing  I  really  needed  to  buy  was  a 
celluloid  collar. 

One  Monday  morning  I  walked 
down  to  Dummer  Academy,  to  take 
the  electric  car  for  Newbury  port, 
where  I  was  to  leave  on  the  train 
for  Boston.  The  Dummer  boys  were 
out  by  the  car  and  they  seemed  to 
be  a  jolly  lot,  for  they  laughed  when 
they  saw  me,  and  took  a  real  inter- 
est in  the  price  of  potatoes  and 
squashes.  I  got  the  train  from 
Newburyport  to  Boston  all  right 
and  arrived  there  about  noon.  Gee- 
whiz  !    what   a    racket    there    was. 


Everybody  rushed  out  of  the  train, 
and  thru  the  depot  as  if  they  thought 
the  city  was  running  away  from 
them.  When  I  got  out  on  the  street 
I  just  stood  still  and  looked  around. 
I  had  always  heard  that  Boston  was 
a  big  place  but  'pears  like  they 
haven't  got  room  enough  for  they 
have  to  run  some  of  their  electrics 
up  in  the  air,  and  a  gentleman  near 
me  said  they  ran  under  ground  too, 
but  I  was  not  so  green  as  to  believe 
that.  I  walked  up  the  street  and 
found  one  of  those  eating-houses 
where  I  got  a  piece  of  pie.  When  I 
came  out  a  nice  looking  man,  -looked 
like  a  minister — stopped  me  and 
asked  how  the  folks  were.  I  told 
him  that  he  had  made  a  mistake,  for 
I  did  not  know  him,  but  he  was  so 
pleasant  that  we  began  talking.  He 
had  lived  in  the  country  himself, 
and  told  me  some  funny  stories.  I 
told  him  where  I  was  from  and 
where  I  was  going.  He  offered  to 
get  my  ticket,  as  there  was  a  crowd, 
and  my  bag  was  heavy,  so  I  opened 
my  satchel  to  get  the  money,  but 
just  then  one  of  those  policemen 
came  along  and  told  my  friend  to 
quit  his  little  game  or  he  would  get 
run  in.  These  policemen  don't  seem 
to  know  a  gentleman  when  they  see 
one,  and  I  know  he  hurt  the  man's 
feelings  for  he  ran  down  a  side  street 
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in  a  jiffy.  Then  the  policeman  said 
to  me,  "  Well  my  daisy  where  are 
you  going  to  ?  "  I  told  him  I  was 
going  to  see  my  uncle  in  Chicago, 
but  he  stayed  right  with  me  until 
I  was  on  the  train.  When  I  got  on 
that  train  I  did  wish  Ma  was .  there. 
It  was  all  fixed  up  with  mirrors  and 
cushions,  also  curtains  at  the  win- 
dows. There  were  two  pretty  girls, 
with  their  mother,  across  the  aisle 
and  they  kept  looking  at  me  in  a 
pleased  sort  of  way.  The  car  was 
very  warm  and  my  feet  were  tired, 
so  I  took  off  my  shoes,  collar  and 
coat.  This  seemed  to  please  the 
girls,  but  I  guess  they  were  not  use 
to  boys,  anyhow.  A  colored  man  in 
uniform  came  along,  and  after  look- 
ing at  me  for  some  time,  asked  if  I 
wanted  my  bed  made  up  then.  The 
dinged  fool  must  have  been  crazy, 
for  it  was  only  five  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  and  I  never  go  to  bed  un- 
til seven.  I  told  him  so  too,  and  it 
made  the  girls  laugh  to  see  how 
well  I  took  him  down  for  being 
so  foolish.  I  had  bought  some  gum 
and  popcorn  before  the  train  started, 
so  that  if  I  was  hungry  I  would 
have  something  to  eat  I  offered 
the  girls  some  gum  too,  which  they 
took,  saying  they  would  chew  it  la- 
ter. For  the  rest  of  the  day  I  did 
nothing  but  look  out  of  the  window. 
The  train  went  so  fast  that  when 
we  passed  some  cows  in  a  pasture  I 
couldn't  tell  whether  they  were  Dur- 
hams  or  Jerseys. 

I  turned  in  about  seven,  but  the 
train  jarred  and  was  so  close  that  I 
could  not  sleep.  Then  I  began  to 
think  of  home  and  how  father  had 
got  along  with  that  black  cow  of 
mine,  for  she  always  kicks  when  I 
milk  her.  After  trying  in  vain  to 
sleep,  I  got  up,  put  on  some  of  my 
clothes,  and  walked  through  the 
train  to  the  platform.  The  cool  air 
felt  fine  and  after  staying  for  a  short 
time  I  felt  that  I  might  sleep.  When 


I  returned  and  entered  my  apart- 
ment I  tripped  over  my  bag,  I 
thought,  and  fell  in  a  heap  on  the 
floor.  I  started  to  say  something 
about  the  darned  old  bag,  when  a 
girl's  voice  said  in  a  frightened  tone, 
"Oh!  Marion  have  you  fallen  out 
of  bed?"  This  woke  Marion,  who 
said  she  was  in  bed  alright,  but  want- 
ed to  know  what  'fc  dear  Floss"  was 
doing  up  at  this  time  of  night.  I  saw 
that  I  had  got  into  the  wrong  stall. 
I  jumped  up  and  dove  for  what  I 
thought  was  the  curtain,  but  brought 
up  short  against  the  wall.  I  was 
tetotally  turned  around.  I  rushed 
this  way  and  that  in  my  bewilder- 
ment. The  girls  began  to  scream. 
"  Murder  !  "  "  Fire !  "  "  Thieves  !  " 
Just  then  I  found  the  way  out,  but 
I  ran  into  the  arms  of  one  of  those 
porters.  He  grabbed  me  and  threw 
me  to  the  floor  before  I  knew  it,  hol- 
lering, ki  I've  got  him.  I've  got  the 
burglar."  I  said,  "You  durn  fool  I 
only  made  a  mistake  in  getting  back 
to  my  apartment."  He  said  that 
story  was  too  old  to  work.  By  that 
time  everybody  was  looking,  with 
their  heads  stuck  out  between  their 
curtains.  Someone  lighted  a  light 
and  I  nearly  lost  my  senses  when  I 
saw  that  it  was  the  apartment  of 
those  two  pretty  girls  into  which  I 
had  walked.  They  were  looking 
out  and  when  they  saw  who  I  was, 
they  blushed.  The  porter  and  an- 
other man  grabbed  me,  jerking  me 
to  my  feet.  They  said  an  empty 
baggage  car  was  good  enough  for  me. 
I  tried  to  make  them  believe  it  was 
a  mistake,  but  they  wouldn't  listen. 
Then  one  of  the  girls  spoke  up  and 
said  she  knew  it  was  a  mistake  for 
she  knew  me  My,  but  didn't  those 
men  change  when  she  spoke.  They 
loosened  up  on  the  back  of  my  neck, 
after  this,  and  begged  my  pardon 
for  their  hasty  actions.  Neverthe- 
less I  felt  rather  funny  walking 
down   to  my   berth   with    all   those 
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people  staring  at  me.     It  was  a  long 
time  before  I  went  to  sleep. 

The  next  morning  I  slept  later 
than  I  ever  did  in  my  life.  It  was 
actually  eight  o'clock  when  I  woke 
up.  When  I  went  to  breakfast  the 
pretty  girls  were  there,  and  I  could 
feel  the  blood  turn  the  color  of  my 
face  to  match  my  red  tie.  They 
said  good  morning  as  if  nothing  had 
happened.  I  ate  only  a  little.  It 
seemed  awfully  funny  to  me  that 
they  didn't  have  any  pie. 

Nothing  more  happened  to  me  on 
the  way,  1  am  glad  to  say.  How- 
ever I  saw  a  friend,  who  I  never  ex- 
pected to  see  again.  Before  I  start- 
ed from  home,  one  of  my  chums  in 
Byfield,  named  Nathan,  had  mys- 
teriously disappeared  while  out 
hunting.  He  had  frequently  been 
out  on  trips  of  three  or  four  days, 
being  quite  a  noted  gunner.  Well, 
as  the  train  was  going  through  a 
thick  wood  it  slowed  down  to  round 
a  curve,  and  creeping  along  behind 
his  dog  with  his  gun  half  way  to  his 
shoulder  was  Nathan.  The  train 
sped  by,  but  a  few  rods  further  on, 
I  saw  a  black  and  white  skunk. 
Probably  Nathan  had  followed  that 
skunk  way  from  Byfield  thinking  it 
was  a  pheasant. 

If  you  wish  to  hear  any  more  of 
my  adventures  just  come  up  to  the 
house  some  night  after  milking  and 
I  will  accommodate  you. 

P.  Caldwell. 


The  Magician's  Tale. 

"Come  Krijisha,  'tis  not  the  wish, 
nor  am  I  in  the  mood  for  thy  magic 
this  night!"  thundered  the  Great 
King. 

The  white  haired  magician  stood 
like  a  statue,  apparently  heeding  not 
the  words  of  his  Master,  and  yet,  un- 
der this  deceit,  his  ponderous  mind 
was  sore  pressed,  not  knowing  what 
he   should   next  do   to   beguile   the 


monarch  in  his  weary  hours.  Two 
days  before,  a  deep-laid  plot  to  mur- 
der the  Great  King  had  been  un- 
earthed and  since  that  time  he  had 
neither  slept  nor  ventured  without 
his  room,  and,  restless  as  a  caged 
tiger,  his  mind  oppressed  by  the 
gloomiest  reveries,  it  was  hard  in- 
deed for  his  attendants  to  divert 
him. 

Krijisha  stood  silent  and  motion 
less,  his  chin   sunk  upon  his  breast, 
his  deep-set  eyes  fastened  upon  the 
floor,  as  the  Great  King,  lying  upon 
the  silken  couch,  spoke  thus  ■ 

"Tell  to  me,  (VSeat  of  Infinite 
Wisdom,  the  most  wondrous  tale 
thou  knowest  of  human  peril,  and 
thy  reward  shall  be  great." 

"Hearing  thy  omnipotent  word,  is 
to  obey  it,  0  Light  of  the  World," 
and  forthwith  the  magician  making 
reverence  to  His  Majestic  Highness, 
seated  himself  upon  the  rich  Persian 
rug,  beneath  the  swaying  lamps,  and, 
as  the  shadows  danced  upon  the  glo- 
rious frescoes,  the  dim,  rich  tapes- 
tries, and  cast  fantastically  modelled 
images  upon  the  vaulting,  there  came 
these  words  from  Krijisha,  the 
mighty  magician  and  counselor  to 
the  great  King. 

"Know,  0  Splendor  of  the  Earth ; 
that  when  Krijisha,  thy  slave,  was 
but  a  stripling,  there  dwelt  upon  this 
thrice  blessed  land  that  lies  between 
the  sacred  waters  of  the  Jumna  and 
the  Arabian  Sea,  a  king,  the  father 
of  an  only  child,  a  daughter,  who  was 
unto  him  as  the  light  of  his  life  ;  yea 
even  as  the  perfume  of  the  rose  is 
to  the  sweet-scented  June,  so  was 
this  only  child  to  the  life  of  the  Great 
King. 

The  Princess  Revana  was  pos- 
sessed of  marvelous  beauty  ;  an  en- 
chantress of  paradise  ;  the  glory  of 
the  Gods.  Upon  her  birthnight  the 
Goddesses  had  endowed  her  with 
their  celestial  gifts.  Her  eyes  were 
ebon  •    her  lips   like  the  reddest  of 
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rubies;  and  hair,  loDg  and  flowing, 
and  dark  as  Egypt's  night.  By  the 
Sun  that  rides  the  Heavens  o'er  me 
there  was  never  one  so  fair  as  the 
Princess  Revana.  And  by  none  was 
this  realized  with  more  ardent  cer- 
tain ty  than  by  the  Great  King  him- 
self. He  swore,  by  all  that  was  dear 
to  him,  that  no  prince  that  ever  lived 
was  worthy  to  mate  with  her.  And 
thus  it  was  that  the  first  blush  of  early 
maidenhood  had  merged  into  the 
richer  bloom  of  maturity,  before  she 
was  destined  to  set  eyes  on  the  face 
of  man.  other  than  her  fathers'.  Yea, 
the  dawn  of  the  eighteenth  summer 
was  come,  to  illumine  and  glorify 
the  world,  and  still  her  maids  were 
her  sole  companions. 

And  so  the  days  came  and  went, 
until  a  certain  quiet  evening  in  June, 
when  the  King  went  forth  into  the 
gardens  that  he  might  feast  his  eyes 
upon  the  amethystine  heavens,  glo- 
rified by  stars  innumerable,  and 
soothe  his  discontented  brain  with 
the  gentle  falling  of  silver  waters 
from  fountains  into  limpid  pools. 

As  he  sat  there  mind  and  heart 
awed  by  the  celestial  grandeur,  there 
came  borne  upon  the  night  winds, 
from  the  direction  of  his  daughter's 
apartments,  the  sweet  cadence  of  the 
lyre,  as  when  touched  with  fingers 
that  are  both  passionate  and  skilful. 
At  first  the  tender  harmony  blended 
so  subtly  with  his  thoughts  and  his 
surroundings,  that  unconsciously  his 
eyes  began  to  close,  and  he  would 
have  slept,  had  not  a  sudden  thought 
flashed  through  his  brain  ;  something 
which  went  to  his  heart  like  a  dag- 
ger, something  which  pierced  his 
soul  like  a  lance-head.  The  bosom 
which  a-  few  moments  before  had 
been  as  peaceful  as  the  night,  now 
raged  with  the  fury  of  a  storm  at 
sea.  Then  like  the  flash  of  a  scimi- 
tar, the  first  wild  burst  of  passion 
gave  way  to  another  of  extreme  an- 
guish, and  arising  from  the  marble 


bench,  and  throwing  his  hands 
toward  the  stars,  he  swore  eternal 
vengeance  upon  him  whose  fingers 
stroked  the  strings  of  the  lyre. 

"  0  Allah,  it  is  she,  my  own  gentle 
daughter,  my  own  Princess  Revana 
who  harkens  to  the  strains  of  yonder 
lyre,'  till  she  shall  become  enamoured, 
impassioned  with  love  J  0  Allah, 
'tis  the  ruination  of  my  fondest 
dreams,  traitress  that  she  is.  O  Per- 
fidy the  bane  of  life,  why  will  you 
have  it  so  !  I  swear  bv  the  Alcoran 
that  this  shall  be  the  end  !  And 
for  with,  he  strode  toward  his  daugh- 
ter's apartments. 

Beneath  a  champak  grove  he 
halted.  Bitterness  was  in  his  eye, 
as  he  looked  up  and  saw.  There  in 
the  open  window  stood  the  Princess 
Revana ;  her  slender  form  clothed  in 
white  silk,  keenly  outlined  against 
the  deep  interior  gloom  of  the  apart- 
ment. The  dark  hair  was  fallen  upon 
her  graceful  shoulders  ;  the  lustrous 
eyes  were  sparkling  with  that  strong- 
est of  all  passions — love  ;  and  upon 
her  chaste  lips  there  played  the 
faintest,  yet  withal  the  tenderest  of 
smiles. 

Beneath  the  window  a  young  man 
stood,  dark  and  handsome,  his  face 
uplifted,  his  fingers  deftly  touching 
the  chords  of  the  lyre.  Eyes  calling 
to  eyes,  heart  yearning  for  heart. 
Enough  ! 

The  princess  turned  as  the  cry  of 
unrestrained  bitterness  that  broke 
from  the  King's  lips,  rang  on  the 
night  air  like  the  despairing  note  of 
the  heron  from  the  gloomy  recesses 
of  a  tropical  fen.  With  one  little 
cry,  like  that  of  a  startled  bird,  she 
threw  a  graceful  arm  across  her  face, 
and  sank  to  the  floor —fainting. 

The  young  man  came  and  knelt  by 
the  King.  He  bowed  his  head  and 
awaited  the  blow,  which  came  not. 
For  the  sword  remained  unsheathed, 
while  the  King's  fingers  played  ner- 
vously with  the  hilt, 
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"  Strike,  0  King  !"  cried  the  youth 
in  the  agony  of  suspense.  '•  Why 
dost  thou  not  strike  !" 

"  Fear  not,  0  miserable  one  !  The 
earth  shall  soon  absorb  thy  blood  ! 
But  it  is  not  meet  that  my  untar- 
nished blade  should  spill  it." 

Somewhere  from  the  silken  folds 
of  his  tunic  the  King  brought  forth  a 
tiny  myrtle-wood  whistle.  The  bird- 
like  call  that  followed,  brought  a 
dozen  guards  upon  the  run. 

"  Unsheath  thy  blade,"  he  bade 
the  foremost,  "  and  sever  that  head  !" 


The  slave  swung  the  great  knife 
slowly  upward,  held  the  ugly  blade 
aloft  a  moment — then  he  suddenly 
dropped  the  point  to  the  ground. 

"  I  cannot !"  he  hissed  between  his 
teeth.     "  This  man  hath  a  charm." 

"  Sluggard  !"  screamed  the  King, 
"  give  me  thy  sword.  'Tis  I  who  shall 
deal  the  blow,  and  know  from  whence 
this  mighty  magic.  Give  me  thy 
blade,  runt !" 

(To  be  continued.) 

J.  B.  T.,  Jr. 


Cowboys. 


Ranch  Life* 

There  is  perhaps  no  more  interest- 
ing  phase  of  life  than   that  of  the 


Wyoming  cowboy  in  his  variedjwork 
of  the  four  seasons. 

It  will  not  be  out  of  place  at  this 
point   to  describe   the  location  and 
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general  appearance  of  a  Ranch.  The  The  Cowboys  rode  many  miles 
Happy  Jack  Ranch  is  situated  in  a  every  day  and  gathered  the  cattle  to- 
small  valley,  so  as  to  shelter  it  from  gether  during  the  storms,  so  that  the 
the  winds  and  storms.  The  largest  stragglers  would  not  freeze  or  starve 
building  on  the  ranch  is  the  barn,  as  to  death. 

the  barn  is  used  more  than  any  other  The  horses  usually  took  good  care 

building  and  especially  in  the  winter  of  themselves  and  could  stand  any 

for  protecting  the  weaker  horses  and  storm  so  they  were  neither  fed  nor 

cattle   in   severe   snowstorms.     The  looked   after.     Each   cowboy  had  a 

upper  part  is  filled  with  hay  while  bunch  of  horses  as  they  rode  a  good 

the  lower  part  is  divided  into  stalls,  deal.  The  cowboys  would  get  up  and 

The  house  is  not  far  from  the  barn  have   their    horses    saddled   before 

but  appears  small  because  the  barn  breakfast  so  they  could  start  riding 

is  so  large.  right   after    their   meal   which    was 

Around  the  barn  are  many  corrals  about   five    o'clock    during    winter, 

used  for  collecting  the   horses   and  Then  they  would  ride  all  day  long 

cattle.     The  land  extends  for  many  among  the  cattle  or  else  ride  along 

miles,  the  fences  sometimes  reaching  the  fence  to  see  that  none  of  it  was 

for  twenty  or  thirty  miles  in  one  di-  broken  down.     They  usually  carried 

rection  and  most  of  the  pastures  are  a  gun  as  there  was  plenty  of  game, 

from  ten  to  twenty  miles  around.  and  also  many  wolves   and  coyotes 

The  cattle  are  turned  into  smaller  which  often  bothered  the  cattle, 
pastures  for  the  winter  months  so  When  the  snow-storms  came  the 
that  they  can  be  watched,  by  the  cattle  bunched  together  and  got  in 
men  who  ride  through  the  pastures  some  hollow,  so  as  to  keep  the  cut- 
to  inspect  them  once  or  twice  a  week,  ting  wind  off  them.  Usually  when 
Here  is  a  good  description  of  ranch  there  was  a  snow  storm  it  was  ac- 
life  as  seen  every  day  in  the  west.  companied   by    wind   which    caused 

This  ranch  employed  from  five  to  severe  blizzards,  but  was  also  good 

ten  men,  the  most  being  needed  in  for  the  cattle,  as  it  blew  the  snow  in- 

the  summer  as  there  was  not  so  much  to  drifts  and  in  other  places  left  the 

to  do  in  the  winter.    Some  do  all  the  prairie  bare  uncovering  the  grass  so 

riding   and   the   others   the    chores  that  the  cattle  could  find  feed.     In 

about  the  ranch.     There   were  only  these  snow-storms  the  cowboys  got 

one   or   two   who    did    the     chores  out  and  gathered  the  calves,  as  they 

as  the  rest  rode  the  bucking  horses  were  not  accustomed  to  the  storms 

or  rounded  up  the  cattle,  these  were  and  needed  to  be  fed.     The  cowboys 

the  real  cowboys.     The  cowboys  had  were   gone   for  many  hours    in  the 

the  least  to  do  in  the  winter  months,  blinding  snow  and  this  was  one  of 

as  the  days  were  shorter  and  more  the  hardest  tasks  in  the  winter, 

work   was    done   around  the  ranch.  After  the  day's  work  was  done  the 

The  cattle  that  were  under  two  years  cowboys   got   together,  as   they    all 

of  age  needed  to  be  fed  through  the  lived   in  the  same  house,  called  the 

winter.     Those  that  were  two  years  bunk   house, — which    was    a    small 

or  over  only  needed  to  be  fed  twice  structure  made  of  logs, — and  smoked, 

a  week,  those  between  one  and  two  played    cards,  or   read,  but  usually 

every  other  day,  and   the  calves  or  "  turned  in  "  at  an  early  hour,  about 

yearlings   were   fed  daily  and  were  eight  or  nine  o'clock,  as  they  had  to 

kept  near  the  ranch.     They  did  not  be  up  early  the  next  morning, 

start    feeding   until  November   and  The  cowboys  had  their  own  saddles, 

did  not  stop  until  April.  bridles,  spurs,  and  lariats  also  their 
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"  chaps  "  which  they  wore  over 
their  trousers.  These  are  covered 
with  angora  goat  hair  and  kept  their 
trousers  from  wearing  out,  they  were 
also  a  great  protection  from  the  cold. 
They  wore  a  large  felt  hat  and  col- 
ored handkerchiefs  around  their 
necks.  They  did  not  ride  many 
bucking  horses  or  rope  much  dur- 
ing the  winter ;  this  was  usually 
done  in  the  Spring  and  Autumn. 
The  horses  were  stockily  built  ani- 
mals and  could  run,  turn  and  stop 
very  quickly.  Many  of  these  horses 
that  were  on  this  ranch,  were  trained 
for  polo  ponies  and  were  shipped 
back  East.  They  were  used  to  the 
rolling  prairie  and  could  go  across 
country  at  a  good  speed.  Lots  of 
these  horses  ran  wild  for  months  at 
a  time  and  as  the  colts  never  got  near 
to  a  man  until  they  were  broken, 
they  were  very  wild. 

When  the  spring  came  there  was 
plenty  to  do.  The  cattle  that  have 
been  in  the  winter  pastures  must 
now  be  turned  back  into  the  summer 
pastures,  which  were  a  good  deal 
larger  than  the  winter  ones.  Then 
all  the  steers  were  separated  from 
the  cows  and  placed  in  other  pas- 
tures and  were  left  there  until  time 
for  shipment.  The  cows  begin  to 
calve  about  April  or  May  and  then 
the  calves  had  to  be  watched  for  fear 
the  cold  nights  might  have  hurt 
them.  The  cows  with  calves  were 
then  all  gathered  from  the  different 
pastures  and  put  together. 

This  is  long  tedious  work  because 
the  calves  are  young  and  have  to  be 
taken  very  slowly.  If  one  calf  be- 
comes tired  he  will  lag  behind  ;  mak- 
ing the  cow  do  likewise,  so  the  cow- 
boys would  have  to  ride  back  and 
forth  all  the  time  keeping  the  tailers 
up  with  the  rest  of  the  bunch.  Ear- 
ly in  the  morning  about  eight  or  ten 
of  the  cowboys  would  start  out  for 
the  pasture  which  they  were  going 
to  ' '  round  up."  Then  everybody 
would  separate  so  not  to  miss  any 


small  herds.  Each  one  returned  to 
a  certain  meeting  place  with  a  herd. 
These  were  then  held  while  all  the 
steers,  yearlings  and  cows  were  sep- 
arated which  took  hours.  All  of  a 
sudden  some  cow  would  make  a 
break  for  liberty  and  all  the  rest 
would  follow  sometimes  only  one  or 
two  getting  away,  these  had  to  be 
chased  until  they  were  turned  back  to 
the  herd  again,  this  is  a  continual 
performance.  After  all  the  herd  is 
separated,  the  cows  with  calves  are 
driven  to  another  pasture,  while  the 
others  were  left  behind.  This  was 
done  every  day  until  all  the  pastures 
were  rounded  up  and  the  cows  and 
calves  put  into  the  large  summer 
pastures. 

When  we  came  to  a  stream  the 
calves  would  all  stop  and  the  cows 
would  not  go  without  them.  Then 
some  of  the  cowboys  would  rope 
them  and  pull  them  across  and  the 
mothers  would  follow,  others  would 
get  off  their  horses  and  push,  scare 
or  anyway  to  get  them  started,  for 
after  they  once  started  them  they 
usually  would  go  across.  It  was  very 
funny  to  watch  the  men  trying  to 
catch  the  calves,  the  calf  would 
dodge  and  the  man  would  keep  right 
on,  while  the  calf  would  be  running 
in  the  opposite  direction. 

The  horses  would  then  have  to  go 
through  the  same  thing  only  there 
were  not  as  many  and  they  were 
more  sensible  and  easier  to  drive  al- 
though they  ran  most  of  the  way. 
The  cowponies  the  men  ride  when 
rounding  up  these  horses  are  good 
and  tired  when  they  get  back.  While 
this  is  going  on  the  ditches  are  being- 
fixed  and  the  meadows  being  irrigat- 
ed. All  the  hay  meadows  are  filled 
with  ditches  as  the  ground  is  very 
dry  and  needs  watering  all  the  time. 
From  now  until  branding,  the  cow- 
boys would  ride  back  and  forth 
watching  the  cattle  and  fixing  brok- 
en fence.  L.  H.  Kirk. 
(To  be  continued.) 
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My  School  Days  at  Byfield. 

On  the  Newbury  port  turnpike,  be- 
tween the  cross  road  leading  to  Dum- 
mer  Academy  and  the  road  to  old 
Bowley,  was  a  very  small  house  or 
cabin,  known  by  us  boys  as  the  "  ten 
footer."  It  was  the  home  of  a  Mr. 
Plummer  and  his  amiable  (?)  wife. 
There  is  not  a  Dummer  boy  from 
1820  to  1810  now  living  but  will  re- 
member "  old  Plumer,"  or  as  he  was 
better  known  "  Dumb  Fudger."  his 
marvellous  tales  were  of  more  inter- 
est to  us  than  the  Arabian  Nights, 
the  Mysteries  of  Udolpho,  or  the 
Swiss  Family  Robinson.  The  parish 
had  closed  at  this  time  all  the  places 
of  public  amusement,  the  theatres, 
opera  houses  and  museums,  suppos- 
ing they  ever  had  an  existence  in  gay 
Byfield,  but  "  Dumb  Fudger,"  some- 
how or  other,  seemed  to  have  es- 
caped the  puritanical  officials,  and  by 
charging  no  admission  fee  his  "  ten- 
footer  "  became  the  fascinating  re- 
sort of  the  school  boys.  The  cabin 
was  so  very  small  that  most  of  Dumb 
Fudger' s  orations  were  delivered 
from  the  front  door  step.  This  stone 
represented  more  square  feet  than 
the  ground  underlying  the  cabin.  It 
would  be  an  imposition  on  the  readers 
of  the  Archon  to  attempt  to  repeat 
his  monstrous  stories,  but  any  of  the 
old  boys  between  the  year  I  have 
mentioned,  will  recall  how  much 
faith  it  required  to  believe  all  that 
Dumb  Fudger  told  them,  and  how 
frequently  he  used  a  wicked  word 
with  a  very  big  D.  This  was  the 
only  place  in  the  parish  where  any 
profanity  was  heard,  and  I  do  believe 
he  would  have  compromised  and  said 
"  darn  "  if  he  had'nt  lived  on  the 
outskirts.  In  our  mischievous  moods 
we  would  roll  stones  from  the  knoll 
in  the  rear  of  the  cabin,  which  would 
go  cracking  over  the  roof,  and  then 
the  infuriated  couple  would  pour 
forth  a  volley  of  anathemas. 

I  could  point  out  the  exact   spot 


where  Dumb  Fudger's  house  once 
stood,  though  the  passers  by  cannot 
see  the  remotest  trace  of  a  dwelling. 
The  big  stone  door  has  probably 
sunk  beneath  the  ground  without  the 
aid  of  an  earthquake,  and  the  place 
which  once  knew  the  "  Fudger  s" 
man  and  wife,  now  knows  them  no 
more  forever.  Still  I  hope  to  rescue 
their  memory  from  oblivion  and 
would  like  to  erect  on  the  grounds  at 
some  future  time,  a  marble  slab  with 
this  laconic  inscription,  ' ;  Dumb 
Fudger."  Many  years  ago  when  trav- 
elling in  Europe,  our  guide  through 
that  beautiful  cemetery — the  Pere 
La  Chaise — near  Paris,  stopped  to 
point  out  the  grave  of  the  celebrated 
naturalist,  Baron  Cuvier,  and  related 
the  following :  "  Two  German  stu- 
dents were  under  my  escort.  When 
we  had  reached  this  grave  one  said 
to  the  other,  '  How  unpardonable, 
this  stone  only  records  the  name  of 
Cuvier,  without  the  prefix  of 
Baron  ! 

'  You  are  wrong,'  said  his  friend, 
'it  is  proper  and  right.'  i  There 
have  been  plenty  of  Barons  but  there 
was  but  one  Cuvier."  So  I  may  say, 
and  why  not  ?  There  have  been 
plenty  of  Plumers,  but  never  but  one 
"  Dumb  Fudger."  In  writing  of  my 
school  experiences  in  Byfield,  I  sup- 
pose it  is  expected  that  I  should  not 
follow  in  the  footsteps  of  Ananias  of 
Biblical  memory,  and  keep  back  a 
part.  I  would  gladly  withhold  the 
whole  of  what  I  am  now  to  relate, 
did  my  conscience  permit,  but  mor- 
tifying as  it  is,  I  must  confess,  and 
that  too  with  much  humiliation,  that 
before  the  end  of  the  second  term  I 
ran  away  from  school.  I  don't  think 
it  necessary  that  I  should  tell  the 
why  and  the  wherefore. 

A  shrewd  guesser  would  say  I  was 
homesick.  Without  notice  even  to 
my  chum,  at  the  early  hour  of  six, 
and  while  the  Deacon  was  engaged 
in  chopping  wood  in  the  rear  of  the 
house,  and  Madam  Hale  was  occupied 
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in  domestic  duties  within,   I  started 
on  my  pedestrian  tour. 

The  distance  by  the  stage  road  to 
Dorchester  was  nearly  forty  miles 
not  as  the  crow  flies,  but  according 
to  surveyors  measurement.  The  boys 
had  just  gone  into  the  study  room 
and  I  felt  quite  sure  I  should  not  be 
missed  until  after  study  hour.  I 
carried  with  me  a  bundle,  never  mind 
its  contents,  done  up  in  a  chocolate 
bandanna  handkerchief.  My  finan- 
ces consisted  of  exactly  ten  cents.  I 
had  foraged  in  the  dining  room  and 
laid  in  what  I  considered  a  sufficient 
supply  of  eatables,  but  it  afterwards 
proved  that  it  was  an  under-estimate 
of  my  digestive  capabilities.  Feeling 
pretty  safe  for  the  first  hour,  I 
walked  bravely  on,  but  after  that  I 
felt  it  necessary  at  intervals  to  look 
behind,  being  sure  I  should  be  fol- 
lowed. The  Deacon  had  a  sorrel 
colt,  how  long  a  colt  remains  a  colt, 
I  am  not  horse-jockey  enough  to 
know,  but  this  animal,  I  am  positive, 
was  fifteen  years,  if  a  day  old,  and 
was  forever  known  as  the  colt.  We 
used  to  ride  behind  her  "  to  meeting  " 
on  Sundays  and  to  economize  time 
would  walk  back.  She  had  a  pe- 
culiar way  of  bringing  down  one  of 
her  fore  feet  with  particular  empha- 
sis, resembling  the  discharge  of  a 
cannon.  But  the  Deacon  had  another 
horse  who  was  rapid  in  his  move- 
ments and  did  not  signal  ahead  like 
the  sorrel  colt.  I  thought  it  proba- 
ble, considering  the  emergency,  he 
would  be  harnessed  up  for  the  occa- 
sion. So  whenever  I  heard  the 
sound  of  an  approaching  hoof,  I  hid 
behind  the  nearest  stone  wall  or 
fence  until  the  danger  had  passed. 
It  was  not  until  Ipswich  was  reached 
that  I  felt  safe  from  the  clutches  of 
Deacon  Hale.  I  anxiously  scanned 
the  sign  boards  to  see  what  progress 
I  was  making,  and  I  remember  one 
which  gave  the  distance  to  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.     It  seemed  almost  as  ab- 


surd as  the  old  English  sign  board 
"  —  miles  to  Colchester, — those  that 
can't  read  will  please  inquire  at  the 
tavern."  Over  the  front  door  of 
almost  every  house  for  some  distance 
was  a  small  tin  plate  or  signs  on 
which  was  painted  in  yellow  letters, 
"  Insured  at  Andover."  It  was  an 
advertisement  for  the  insurance  com- 
pany, and  also  a  partial  protection 
against  the  incendiary.  I  was  im- 
provident of  my  financial  resources, 
and  invested  to  such  an  extent  in 
peanuts,  gingerbread  and  seedcakes, 
that  by  the  time  I  arrived  at  Bever- 
ly bridge  I  had  become  utterly  bank- 
rupt. I  can  never  forget  the  shock 
I  experienced  when  reading  on  the 
large  board  by  the  side  of  the  bridge, 
"For  each  foot  passenger  two  cents." 
I  dared  not  go  back  — the  boys  would 
laugh  at  me.  I  thought  of  pawning 
something  out  of  my  bundle,  but  then 
it  might  lead  to  my  detection  as  a 
fugitive.  I  wish  I  could  preface  this 
article  with  a  cut,  representing  a 
juvenile  tramp,  sitting  by  the  side  of 
Beverly  bridge — the  picture  of  de- 
spair— but  drawing  was  not  taught 
at  Dummer  then.  The  only  hope  I 
had  was  in  the  sympathy  of  someone 
passing  over  to  Salem,  who  would 
give  me  a  lift.  I  had  not  long  to 
wait  before  I  asked  the  driver  of  a 
two  horse  team  if  he  would  give  me 
a  ride,  but  the  crusty  old  curmud- 
geon took  no  notice  of  me,  and  I  did 
not  think  it  safe  to  "  cut  behind,"  so 
I  sat  down  again  on  my  bundle  in  a 
gloomy  and  uncertain  state  of  mind. 
Soon  after,  a  good  natured  man, 
riding  in  a  C  spring  chaise,  appeared, 
and  when  I  said  "  Please,  Mister, 
give  me  a  ride  ?  "  he  replied,  "  Yes, 
if  you'll  pay  the  toll,"  but  on  my  in- 
forming him  of  my  financial  embar- 
rassment, kindly  said,  "  Well,  jump 
in,  sonny,"  and  he  carried  me  into 
Salem,  saying,  as  we  parted,  "  I  hope 
you'll  find  your  folks  alive  and  kick- 
ing."    I  certainly  hoped  to  find  them 
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alive,  but  though  I  deserved  it,  the 
mention  of  kicking  was  unpleasant, 
and  was  in  poor  taste  for  him  to  say, 
I  thought.  And  so  I  passed  on 
through  the  then  busy,  bustling 
streets  of  Salem,  before  it  had  become 
as  deserted  as  Herculaneum  and 
Pompeii.  On  through  that  identical 
Salem,  which  mourned  the  death  of 
some  of  its  citizens  when  it  was  an- 
nounced that  the  brig  "  Polly  "  had 
gone  down  with  all  on  board  the 
crew  consisting  of  five  souls  and  "two 
Salem  men" — on  through  the  same 
city  which  now  bears  such  a  reputa- 
tion for  intense  and  painful  quiet, 
that  a  Philadelphia  gentleman  re- 
cently innocently  inquired  if  "  they 
really  kept  Salem  open  all  winter." 
An  English  tourist,  so  the  story  goes, 
made  this  record  in  his  diary  some 
years  ago  :  "  Visited  Salem,  object, 
to  see  the  Hawthorne  homestead, 
asked  for  a  hack,  was  told  that  THE 
cab  was  gone  to  a  funeral,  took  first 
train  for  Portland." 

I  found  my  way  to  the  turnpike 
leading  to  Boston  and  when  I  had 
reached  the  floating  bridge  at  Lynn 
I  remember  the  keen  enjoyment  it 
gave  me  to  see  the  jets  of  water 
thrown  up  between  the  planks  as 
some  vehicle  went  over  it.  I  sup- 
posed that  with  the  building  of  this 
bridge  human  ingenuity  had  reached 
its  climax.  The  reader,  I  am  quite 
sure,  is  by  this  time  heartily  tired  of 
following  the  truant  boy.  At 
Charleston  bridge  I  had  to  resort  to 
the  same  expedient  as  at  Beverly, 
for  there,  too,  was  one  of  those  dis- 
agreeable notices,  "  for  foot  passen- 
gers two  cents."  Half  starved  (the 
fraction  does  not  fully  represent  it) 
I  called  on  a  relative  in  Boston,  who 
supplied  me  bountifully  and  then 
continued  on  my  way  to  Dorchester 
arriving  home  at  about  9:30  P.  M. 
Had  T  brought  with  me  a  galvanized 
witch  from  Salem  my  entrance  into 
the  ancestral    hall    could    not   have 


produced  a  greater  sensation.  After 
the  excitement  had  subsided,  my 
sisters  predicted  that  on  the  return 
of  my  parents,  (who  had  gone  out  to 
make  an  evening  call,)  all  the  hor- 
rors of  the  inquisition  intensified 
would  be  practiced  upon  me.  I 
threw  myself  down  on  one  of  the 
parlor  sofas  and  was  soon  sound 
asleep,  but  awoke  when  I  heard  the 
door  open.  I  had  sufficient  con- 
sciousness to  counterfeit  sleep.  My 
father  having  been  told  of  my  ad- 
ventures, which  I  heard  with  fear 
and  trembling  was  about  to  punish 
me,  when  the  good  mother  interceded. 
I  never  listened  to  a  more  interesting 
dialogue.  It  ended  in  their  retiring, 
after  giving  my  sisters  instructions 
as  to  how  long  I  should  sleep.  The 
next  morning  at  the  breakfast  table 
everything  was  as  lovely  as  possible. 
I  thought  it  strange,  for  I  certainly 
felt  sure  of  some  punishment.  After 
breakfast  I  was  told  to  be  ready  for 
the  ten  o'clock  coach  for  Boston, 
against  which  peremtory  there  was 
no  appeal ;  and  at  1  p.  m.  the  stage 
coach  rolled  again  out  of  the  Eastern 
stage  house  yard,  having  on  the  box 
with  Mr.  Saunders,  the  driver,  the 
young  adventurer,  who  had  passed 
on  foot  over  the  road  only  the  day 
previous.  It  would  be  impertinence 
on  the  part  of  the  reader  to  ask  how 
I  was  received  by  Mr.  Cleveland  the 
preceptor.  W.  C.  C. 


Guns  vs.  Burglars* 

Our  house  had  been  broken  into  twice, 

So  I  bought  me  a  little  gun. 
And  I  thought  while  I  bought,  that 
I  would  not  be  caught, 
Without  having  my  share  in  the 
fun. 

As  I  slept  all  alone  in  the  rear  of 
the  house, 
I    resolved,    as    I  rack'd  my  poor 
head, 
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That  a  blunderbuss  fine,  with  a  bar- 
rel that  shined, 
Would  look  nice  by  my  side  in  the 
bed. 

So  that  night  I  retired ;  all  fixed  to 
be  fired 
The  gun  I  had  bought  day  before. 
But  the  burglars  came  not,   and  the 
gun  I  forgot 
In   my  haste  to  get  down  to  the 
store. 

We'd  a  fine  Irish  girl,  from  out  the 
Old  World, 
Who  was  skilled  in  the  chamber- 
maids' art, 
But  of  guns  she  knew  naught,  as  she 
certainly  ought, 
Or  she  would  not  have  had  such,  a 
start. 

"  Be  th'  Saints  !  "  she  exclaimed,  to 
the  gun  at  her  aimed, 
An'  wat  kind  ow  a  cloob  d'  ye  call 
that  ? 
Begob  Mr.  Ned's  left  his  cane  in  the 
bed — 
1  Be  th'  Saints  !  an'  if  theer  ain't 
his  hat." 

Then  she  picked  up  the  thing,  and 
she  gave  it  a  fling — 
But  poor  Katy,  alas  and  alack ! 
When  the  "club"  hit  the  floor,   it 
emitted  a  roar — 
Kate  came  down  on  the  small  of 
her  back. 

"Beth'  powers  I'm  dead,"  was  all 
that  she  said, 
Then  she  lay  very  still  on  the  floor. 
When  at  last  she  came  to,  there  dis- 
closed to  her  view, 
Was  a  hole  in  the  wall  like  a  door. 

"  Oive  torn  me  skirt,  an'  me  feelins' 
was  hurt," 
Kate  was  thoroughlv  mad  with  it 
all, 
But  I  must  here  relate,  it  cost  less 
to  mend  Kate 
Than  to  plaster  the  hole   in   the 
wall.  J.  B.  T.  Jr. 


Photograph  Contest. 

Prizes  for  Photographs  of  School 
Life  at  Dummer. 

A  prize  of  $15.00  will  be  given  for 
the  best  set  of  20  amateur  photo- 
graphs, showing  interesting  scenes 
of  Dummer  School  life.  A  prize  of 
$10.00  will  be  given  for  the  second 
best  set  of  20  photographs,  and  a 
prize  of  $5.00  will  be  given  for  the 
third    best    set   of    20   photographs. 

Conditions. 

All  photographs  must  be  taken  by 
Dummer  Academy  students.  The 
photographs  may  be  developed  and 
printed  by  professional  photog- 
raphers if  desired  or  students  may  do 
their  own  developing  and  printing, 
but  the  photographs  must  be  clear 
and  sharp.  A  student  may  submit  as 
many  sets  as  he  wishes,  but  no  stu- 
dent can  receive  more  than  one  prize. 

All  photographs  sent  in  for  com- 
petition shall  become  the  property 
of  the  Trustees  whether  a  prize  is 
awarded  or  not. 

If  no  set  is  received  worthy  of  a 
prize  all  sets  will  be  refused  in  which 
case  all  photographs  will  be  returned 
to  the  competitors.  "All  Dummer 
students  may  compete  for  these 
prizes. 

The  photographs  must  be  neatly 
mounted  and  each  one  marked  on 
the  back  with  the  competitors  name. 

Photographs  must  be  sent  to  Mr. 
Colby  as  soon  as  complete  in  set  of 
20. 

Any  size  of  photographs  will  be 
eligible,  but  those  more  than  three 
inches  in  length  are  preferred. 

The  contest  will  close  April  15th, 
and  the  awards  made  about  May  1st. 

The  judges  will  consist  of  a  mem- 
ber of  the  faculty,  to  be  selected 
by  the  contestants  and  also  some 
competent  person  outside  of  the 
Academy,  to  be  selected  by  Mr. 
Colby. 

For  any  further  particulars  address 
Walter  L.  Colby,  Roslindale,  Mass. 
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One  weakness  to  which  nearly 
every  boy  is  susceptible  is  the  habit 
of  reading  cheap  magazines.  The 
stories  which  fill  these  all-story 
monthlies  are  not  hurtful  in  them- 
selves, but  the  habit  of  reading  them 
continually  is  harmful  to  the  ex- 
treme, for  one  is  apt  to  lose  all  desire 
for  good  literature,  and  to  be  content 
to  spend  his  time  on  the  ever  recur- 
ring love  story  and  moss-grown  de- 
tective exploit.  While  a  boy  is 
taking  his  preparatory  course  is  the 
best  time  to  read  the  great  masters, 
such  as  Dickens,  Scott,  Hawthorne, 
and  if  he  wants  a  modern  romance 
once  in  a  while,  let  him  choose  one 
of  high  grade,  and  not  waste  his 
time  over  slushy  affairs  of  less  value 
than  the  paper  they  are  printed  on. 

We  have  a  good  library,  and  New- 
buryport  is  not  far  away.  There  are 
plenty  of  opportunities  for  a  boy  to 
broaden  his  knowledge  of  English 
authors,  and  we  urge  some  of  our 
fellow-students  to  make  a  change  in 
literature,  which  wall  do  them  as 
much  good  as  anything  they  can  do. 

^3*  %2&  i^* 

We  wish  to  commend  the  fellows 
on  the  amount  of  school  spirit  they 
have  manifested  thus  far  this  year, 
both  in  athletics  and  in   the  social 
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side  of  the  school.  The  football 
season  was  put  through  with  great 
success,  and  the  basket-ball  season 
has  opened  with  spirit.  The  success 
of  the  football  season  was  in  no 
small  degree  due  to  the  enthusiasm 
of  the  boys.  On  nearly  every  trip 
there  were  fellows  who  accompanied 
the  team  and  gave  the  players  en- 
couragement at  all  times.  We  also 
noticed  that  there  was  no  fault-find- 
ing when  the  team  came  home  de- 
feated. This  enthusiasm  was  de- 
monstrated in  another  manner,  when, 
during  the  Pinkerton  game  at  Bum- 
mer, the  fellows  all  remained  on  the 
field  in  the  pouring  rain  and  encour- 
aged the  participants  to  work  for 
victory. 

The  social  life  has  not  suffered 
from  a  lack,  either,  for  the  clubs 
are  flourishing,  and  the  parties  given 
have  been  unusually  enjoyable, 
chiefly  through  the  operation  of  the 
student  body. 

All  we  ask  is  that  this  school 
spirit  will  continue  till  next  June, 
and  then  we  will  be  able  to  look  back 
and  remember  the  year  with  pride. 

i^^  i&i  %&^ 

One  warning  should  be  made  to 
the  boys  before  it  is  too  late  and  the 
mischief  is  done.  Be  careful  that 
you  don't  fall  into  the  way  of  criti- 
cising and  grumbling  at  things  and 
occurrences  at  the  Academy.  No- 
body can  have  everything  as  his 
whim  dictates,  and  nobody  is  happy 
while  finding  fault.  Each  one  of  us 
must  give  in  a  little  to  please  some- 
body else,  and  let  us  do  it  cheerfully. 
We  all  feel  a  little  "  grouchy,"  as 
one  of  the  fellows  says,  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  then  we  should  be  careful 
of  what  we  say.  Remember,  "a 
little  leaven  leaveneth  the  whole 
lump,"  and  so  a  little  grumbling 
brings  all  our  associates  to  a  state  of 
fault-finding  and  unhappiness.  Hith- 
erto there  has  been  very  little,  but 
let  us  rout  out  that  little. 


We  have  noticed  at  times  a  lack 
of  freshness  and  color  in  the  faces  of 
some  of  the  fellows,  which  seems 
altogether  unnecessary  in  this  quiet 
and  unusually  healthy  spot.  Some 
fellows  waste  half  the  evening  study 
period,  and  then  stay  up  till  eleven 
or  so  working  for  the  next  day.  This 
may  seem  harmless,  and  it  doubtless 
is  in  some  cases,  but  the  average  boy 
needs  a  great  amount  of  sleep  and 
rest.  Furthermore,  we  know  of  one 
boy,  and  there  may  be  others,  who 
spend  their  Sundays  poring  over 
their  books.  It  is  true  that  most 
boys  are  not  guilty  of  this  unusual 
desire  for  knowledge.  We  quote 
what  Dr.  G-ulick,  who  is  an  authority 
on  this  subject,  said  in  a  recent  arti- 
cle :  "  The  student  who  spends  all 
of  his  available  time  in  the  acquiring 
of  facts,  misses  the  chief  end  of 
study.  Wisdom  does  not  consist  in 
a  knowledge  of  facts,  but  in  their 
assimilation,  just  as  art  does  not  con- 
sist merely  in  form  and  color,  but 
also  in  margin  and  setting.  Our 
facts  need  assimilation.  They  need 
to  be  worked  over  into  the  tissue  of 
our  mental  life.  The  daily  emotions, 
the  struggles,  the  ideals  that  come 
to  us  need  to  be  worked  over  into 
the  self.  This  occurs  chiefly  during 
quiet,  during  rest."  No  fellow  in 
this  school  is  supposed  to  have  more 
lessons  a  day  than  he  can  thoroughly 
prepare  in  two  hours  of  diligent 
work.  If  he  finds  it  impossible  or 
hard  work  to  complete  his  prepara- 
tion in  this  time,  he  should  goto  the 
study  hall  between  two  and  three  in 
the  afternoon  and  learn  one  or  two 
lessons,  and  there  will  be  more  time 
to  get  the  remaining  ones  in  the 
evening.  Spend  your  leisure  time  in 
exercise.  When  the  weather  permits, 
and  no  other  kind  of  sport  interests 
you,  take  a  walk,  and  it  will  give 
you  a  fine  opportunity  to  think'  and 
keep  healthy  at  the  same  time. 
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Duke  of  Dulutli !     War-horse  !  ! 

"  'Member—  So  do  I !  "     Nat. 

"  Ain't  it  funny  when  you  look  for 
money,  all  you  get  is  sympathy  "  — 
The  Social  Committee's  Popular 
Song. 

A  meeting  of  our  Debating  Soci- 
ety, u  The  Forum,"  was  held  recent- 
ly. Mr.  Murphy,  the  Moderator, 
called  the  meeting  to  order  and  the 
following  officers  were  elected  : 

Pres.  P.  Caldwell. 

Vice  Pres.  J.  Lam  son,  Jr. 

Sect.  D.  Redfern. 

Treas.  T.  Herbert. 

1st  Censor.  R.  Moseley. 

2d  Censor.  J.  Tiffany. 

It  is  earnestly  hoped  that  all  the 
older  students  will  appreciate  the 
benefit  to  be  derived  from  member- 
ship in  this  society.  Bi  Weekly  de- 
bates will  be  held  upon  various  top- 
ics of  general  interest  and  special 
training  '  in  parliamentary  practice 
will  be  given  each  member. 

What  P>.  stung  Caldwell  ? 

When  will  Baldwin  forsake  the 
rattle  and  take  up  the  dictionary  ? 

Burns  at  a  dance  !  !  Who'd  a 
thunk  it,  Meade r  ? 

Mr.  Ryther  has  received  a  fine  as- 


sortment of  Dummer  pennants  and 
pins. 

Says  Curtis — "  Gosh  !  I  had  a  fine 
time  at  the  dance  and  gosh  !  I  danced 
every  dance  and  had  a  peach  of  a 
time,  gosh.  Gosh  !  it's  all  over  now, 
gosh  ! " 

Some  day  I'm  going  to  be  a  rich 
man.     Do  you  know  it  ? — Beck. 

An  average  of  80  per  cent,  or  over 
is  required  to  attain  the  "  Honor 
Roll."  The  names  of  those  who  are 
on  the  list  for  each  month  will  be 
published  in  "  The  Archon.,? 

Isn't  it  funny  that  it  takes  two 
double  teams  and  a  teacher  to  take 
three  girls  home  to  Rowley  after  a 
dance  ? 

Pabby  might  do  a  great  business  in 
postal  cards  if  he  had  his  picture  on 
some  of  them. 


HONOR    ROLL 

FOR    THIRD    MONTH 

Ambrose 

Lam  son 

Banks 

Meader 

Beck 

Moseley 

Blogett 

Murphy 

P.  Caldwell 

McGluew 

Cole 

Redfern 

Croston 

L.  Rogers 

Jay 

Tom  bier 

Hawkes 

Tiffany 

Hilliard 
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There  was  a  goat ! 

The  executive  committee  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  held  a  meeting  at 
the  Academy,  Tuesday,  December 
eighteenth. 

Plans  are  already  on  foot  for  a 
summer  school  to  be  run  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Academy. 

The  other  day  in  the  Physics  class 
when  the  instructor  was  giving  a 
learned  disquisition  on  the  condi- 
tions necessary  for  rain-fall,  Cole 
rose  to  request  the  cause  of  its  rain- 
ing frogs.  Mr.  McTernan  very  skil- 
fully changed  the  subject. 

1  A  new  evening  dress  has  been 
adopted  by  two  of  our  "  fashion 
sheets."  It  created  very  favorable 
comment  at  one  of  Haverhill's  popu- 
lar theaters  recently. 

The  number  of  fellows  at  school 
is  continually  increasing.  The  pres- 
ent enrollment  is  sixty,  of  which 
forty-one  are  boarding  pupils. 
Watch  us  grow  ! 

Mr.  McTernan  (in  Physical  Geog- 
raphy) What  is  a  swell  ? 

Cottrell  :  A  fellow  with  a  glass 
eye  and  a  cane. 

Miss  Underhill  (to  Henry)  at  9.00 
P.  M.)  Are  you  in  bed  ? 
Henry  :  Yes'm. 
Miss  U  :  Are  you  asleep  ? 

The  Stationery  Department  is 
flourishing  under  the  new  manage- 
ment of  Beola  and  Company.  Please 
see  him  about  postals  and  Dummer 
paper. 

New  members  of  the  Faculty  :  — 
Harvey  0.   Winch,  Prof,  of  Agricul- 
ture.    Richard,    Prof,    of  Janitoral- 
ogy.     Miss  Dawson,  Grubology  De- 
partment. 

Silver-heels,  champion  bantu  m 
weight  of  Byfield,  is  ready  to  meet 
all  aspirants  of  his  title.  Baldwin 
preferred. 

Who  said  Danvers  ?     Next. 


On  Tuesday  evening,  December 
the  eleventh,  Dr.  Leon  H.  Vincent 
of  Boston  delivered  a  lecture  on 
Thackeray  to  Dummer  students  and 
friends.  Sargent  Hall  was  filled 
with  a  large  and  appreciative  audi- 
ence. We  all  look  forward  with 
great  pleasure  to  Dr.  Vincent's  re- 
turn on  January  eleventh,  when  he 
will  speak  to  us  on  Benjamin  Frank- 
lin as  a  Man  of  Letters. 

Baldwin  has  been  seen  by  several 
members  of  the  staff  admiring  the 
watches  and  jewelry  in  tl  Kimball, 
the  Jeweler's "  window,  and  occa- 
sionally casting  anxious  glances  up 
the  street. 

Moseley  is  preparing  to  make  a 
dash  for  the  North  Pole/'  He  has 
recently  invested  in  innumerable 
furs. 

Wanted,  a  shave.     Pablo  Beola. 

Last  week  several  of  the  faculty, 
accompanied  by  our  genial  Resident 
Trustee,  Mr.  Lombard,  paid  a  visit 
to  Mrs.  A.  B.  Forbes.  We  learn  that 
Mrs.  Forbes  is  an  ardent  admirer  of 
the  "  Archon."  Our  respects  to 
such  an  esteemed  friend. 

Beck,  the  boy  artist. 

Did  you  hear  that  Meader  was 
Chase-ing  in  Newburyport  ? 

We  hear  that  Nat  is  having  a 
special  chair  made  to  be  used  in  con- 
nection with  his  lessons  in  skating. 
A  good  stunt,  Nat. 

Baldwin,  "  The  Child,"  seems  to 
be  quite  a  church-goer. 

It  was  amusing  to  note  the  num- 
ber of  hair-cuts  in  evidence  at  the 
first  dinner  after  the  holidays.  Ver- 
ily, the  barbers  had  a  busy  time  of  it. 

Who  pinched  the  fudge  that  Sat- 
urday night  ? 

It  has  been  noticed  that  various 
letters  have  arrived  from  Newbury- 
port addressed  to  A.  Young.  Every- 
body has  been  trying  to  find  out  the 
fair  author. 
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On  December  third  a  meeting  of 
the  senior  class  was  held,  and  the 
following  officers  were  elected : 

President — J.  P.  Tngalls. 

Vice-President — A.  F.  Cole. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  —  G.  San- 
ford. 

Pabby  [in  the  midst  of  a  rough 
house],  "  Look  out  for  my  cold." 

"Frank  Merriwell  Lennox  at  Dum- 
mer  "  is  making  a  pretty  good  hit. 

Brass  plates  have  recently  been 
added  to  the  school  building,  naming 
the  giver  of  the  furnishings  for  the 
various  class  rooms,  the  assembly 
hall,  and  the  large  clock.  And  in 
the  corridor  there  has  been  hung  a 
large  oil  painting  of  Mrs.  A.  B. 
Forbes. 

Hello  !     Is  Pablo  Beola  there  ? 

And  Culliton  wasn't  sick. 

On  December  the  tenth  the  Var- 
sity sweaters  arrived.  They  are 
black,  with  red  trimmings,  and 
adorned  with  the  coveted  D. 

The  Roger  Bros,  are  practicing  for 
the  Dummer  Marble  Team.  Trainer, 
C.  B. 

Milton  Dodge  first  appeared  in 
long  trousers  Sunday,  December  the 
second.  We  all  think  he  looks  very 
well,  and  so  does  Milton  himself.  He 
hopes  to  vote  in  the  near  future. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  executive 
committee  of  the  Board  of  Trustees 
it  was  voted  to  install  at  once  a  250 
light  electric  plant  in  the  basement 
of  the  gymnasium.  This  will  supply 
the  long  felt  want  of  better  lighting 
service  of  the  Academy. 

Merida,  Mexico, 
December  19,  1906. 
My  dear  Fellows: — 

I  am  very  sorry  that  my  father's 
unexpected  letter  caused  me  to  leave 
Dummer  and  all  my  good  friends, 
behind.  But  when  unexpected  things 
happen  one  can  do  nothing  but  obey, 
and  I  hope  all  my  good  friends  are 


as  sorry  to  have  me  go,  as  I  am  to 
have  to  go.  My  school  days  at  By- 
field  were  very  pleasant,  and  I  shall 
always  look  back  on  the  old  foot-ball 
team  with  much  admiration  and 
pleasure.  I  am  sorry  that  I  nould 
not  stay  to  play  base-ball  also,  for  I 
was  looking  forward  to  it  -in  the 
spring.  But  I  shall  do  my  best  to 
come  back  to  my  old  friends  at  Dum- 
mer, and  I  hope  that  that  time  is  not 
far  off. 

I  thank  all  the  Academy  boys  and 
the  masters  for  having  treated  me  so 
well,  and  hope  that  they  will  always 
remember  a  good  friend  in 

John  Sosa, 

Soaked. 

Last  Saturday  in  a  drenching  rain 

As  I  rode  into  the  "  Port " 

I  saw  what  gave  me  a  pain 

And  some  would  call  "  A  sport." 

And  puffing  hard  he  passed  me, 

As  on  some  errand  bent 

And  when  I  turned  behind  a  tree 

I  saw  for  what  he  went. 

For  scarcely  fifty  yards  behind 

A  pretty  lass  did  glide 

But  when  I  turned  to  look  again 

I  saw  the  Fille  Loo 

With  the  little  Parrot  by  her  side 

And  a  wilted  collar  too.  Nat. 

Peirce  Cottage  Notes. 

During  Miss  Underbill's  visit  to 
New  York,  Mr.Lombard  stayed  at  the 
cottage.  Mr.  Lombard  was  very  jolly 
and  all  the  boys  enjoyed  his  visit. 

Mr.  Michael  Cano  is  now  acting  as 
mail  carrier.  The  cold  weather  hav- 
ing completely  knocked  out  Master 
Viamonte  who  appears  only  when  the 
weather  is  fair  and  warm. 

Since  the  last  number  of  the 
Archon  came  out  we  have  entertained 
the  following :  Mr.  Colby  and  his 
two  sons  from  Roslindale,  Mass  ,  Mrs. 
Lanigan  from  .  Waterville,  Me.  and 
Mrs.  Murdock  of  New  Bedford.  We 
had  a  most  delightful  call  from  Mrs, 
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Croston  and  Miss  Helen  Martin  of 
Haverhill. 

The  skating  season  is  now  on  and 
the  boys  of  the  Peirce  cottage  are  en- 
joying themselves.  Some  of  the 
boys  are  just  learning  to  skate  and 
are  doing  very  well. 

It  is  now  time  for  the  open  fire- 
place and  Vincente  has  brought 
enough  wood  to  last  for  the  winter. 
Master  Mariani  Viamonte  spent  the 
Thanksgiving  &  Christmas  holidays 
with  Mr.  French  in  Boston  and 
thought  it  was  quite  a  treat. 


Mr.  Sam  Cottrell  is  an  ardent  sup- 
porter of  the  anti-lean  remedy  and  as 
such  positively  refuses  to  take  any 
part  in  dancing,  skating,  foot  ball  or 
any  form  of  exercise  warranted  to  in- 
terfere with  his  ideas. 

It  is  strange  how  much  the  mail- 
boy  is  sought  after  and  it  is  an  in- 
teresting sight  to  see  eight  or  nine 
larger  boys  standing  around  waiting 
for  their  turn  to  come. 

S.  M.  Cottrell. 


Social 


On  the  evening  of  November  the 
twenty-seventh  one  of  the  most  en- 
joyable social  events  of  the  year  was 
a  banquet  given  to  the  Football  Team 
by  its  Captain  F.  Russell  Moseley. 
The  banquet  was  held  in  the  Wolfe 
Tavern  at  Newburyport. 

The  fellows  assembled  shortly 
after  eight  o'clock  and  the  captain 
for  the  next  year's  team  was  elected, 
"  Jimmy  "  Dean  being  the  honored 
man. 

The  banquet  table  was  most  taste- 
fully decorated  in  red  and  white,  the 
Dummer  colors,  and  each  course  was 
thoroughly  enjoyed — 

The  menu  was  as  follows  : — 

Oysters  on  the  Half  Shell,  Tomato 
Soup  aux  Croutons,  Celery,  Olives  ; 
Fried  Parker  River  Smelts,  Tartar 
Sauce  ;  Roast  Spring  Chicken,  Spice 
Jelly,  French  Fried  Potatoes,  Ba- 
nanna  Fritters,  Brandy  Sauce ;  Sul- 
tana Roll,  Ice  Cream,  Assorted  Cake, 
Roquefort  Cheese,  Bent's  Water 
Crackers,  Hot  Parker  House  Rolls, 
Coffee. 

.  At  the  close  of  the  dinner  our  cap- 
tain, Russell  Moseley,  arose  and  made 
a  very  interesting  speech  which  was 
followed  by  those  of  Coach  McTer- 


nan  and  Referee  French.  Among 
the  various  members  of  bhe  team  to 
speak  were  Cole,  Capt.  of  Basket 
Ball,  Ingalls,  Manager  of  the  Foot- 
ball Team,  and  Hawks,  Manager  of 
the  Base  Ball  Team. 

The  Banquet  came  to  an  end,  as 
all  good  things  are  bound  to  do,  and 
each  fellow  gave  voice  to  a  hearty 
cheer  to  Captain  Moseley  for  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable  evenings  of  the 
year. 

With  the  advent  of  many  other 
new  departures  at  Dummer,  comes 
that  of  an  up-to-date  debating  soci- 
ety. Through  Mr.  Murphy's  ener- 
getic efforts,  this  valuable  adjunct 
of  school  life  has  become  a  reality, 
and  now  the  Forum  is  in  a  flourishing 
condition.  With  Philip  Caldwell  as 
president,  Jarvis  Lamson  Jr.,  as  vice- 
president,  Donald  Redfern  as  secre- 
tary, Thomas  Herbest  Jr.,  as  treas- 
urer, Russell  Moseley  as  first  censor 
and  Joseph  Tiffany  Jr.,  second  cen- 
sor, there  is  no  reason  why  the  soci- 
ety should  not  attain  a  distinct  suc- 
cess. Already  a  subject  of  great 
moment  to  all  Americans,  and  one 
which  is  receiving  much  discussion 
at  Washington,  has  been  chosen  for 
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the  initiatory  debate  :  The  question 
reads  :  Resolved  :  "  that  the  United 
States  navy  should  be  increased" 
The  first  Wednesday  after  the  re: 
turn  to  school  will  mark  the  time 
when  Jarvis  Lam  son  Jr., 'and  Joseph 
Tiffany  Jr.,  will  uphold  the  affirma- 
tive, against  Thomas  Herbest  Jr., 
and   Arthur   Cole  for  the  negative. 


Upon  that  evening  George  Croston 

will  be  the  critic. 

Under  the  leadership  of  Mr.Pettin- 

gell  a  Glee  Club  has  been  organized, 
and  already  several  rehearsals  have 
been  held.  There  seems  to  be  abun- 
dant material  in  the  Academy 'for  an 
excellent  Glee  Club  and  great  interest 
is  being  manifested  by  all  the  boys. 


c= 


7-22 

Dummer  vs.  Merrimac. 

On  Thursday,  December  13th  the 
Dummer  basket-ball  team  went  to 
Merrimac  and  played  the  first  game 
of  the  season.  The  Merrimac  team 
was  composed  mostly  of  Haverhill 
players  and  was  a  very  strong  team. 
Dummer  played  a  hard  game  but  the 
team  showed  lack  of  practice  in 
passing  the  ball.  The  final  score 
was  22-7  in  favor  of  Merrimac. 

48-7 

Dummer  vs.  Perley  Free. 

On  Friday  evening,  December  14th 
we  played  the  Perley  Free  High 
School  on  our  own  floor.  The  Per- 
ley Free  team  was  weak  both  in 
passing  the  ball  and  shooting  baskets 
while  our  team  showed  great  im- 
provement over  the  previous  game. 
In  the  second  half  the  Dummer 
team  was  changed  and  most  of  the 
second  team  had  a  chance  to  play. 
Even  with  the  second  team  in  more 
baskets  were  thrown  by  our  boys 
than  by  our  opponents. 

20-24 

Dummer  vs.  Gloucester  High. 

The  first  really  important  game  of 
the  season  was  played  at  Gloucester, 
Saturday    evening,    December    15th. 


After  playing  the  night  before  and 
riding  all  the  afternoon  the  team 
did  not  feel  much  like  playing  bas- 
ket-ball.    The   game    was   called  at 

8  o'clock  and  as  we  had  to  take  the 

9  o'clock  car  home  the  halves  were 
made  ten  and  fifteen  minutes.  Dur- 
ing the  first  half  Dummer  was  stage 
struck  and  although  they  passed  the 
ball  well,  they  did  not  throw  many 
baskets.  During  the  first  half  Dean 
threw  a  basket  from  the  middle  of 
the  floor  which  surprised  everyone. 
In  the  second  half  the  team  woke  up 
and  got  down  to  work  and  threw  six 
baskets  while  Gloucester  threw  only 
two.  Carver  and  Ambrose  both 
played  a  good  game.  The  line-up 
was  as  follows  : — 


Gloucester 
Fisher,  R.  F. 


Dummer 


L.  G.  Young 
Ingalls 

Philbrick,  L.  F.  R.  G.  Carver 

Smith,    Center  Ambrose 

McCallen,  L.  G.  R.  F.  Beck 

Stickney,   R.  G.  L.  F.  Dean 

Baskets,  Ambrose,  4;  Carver,  3; 
Beck,  1 ;  Fouls,  Carver,  3  ;  Glouces- 
ter, 2. 

Manager  Randall  has  some  fine 
games  scheduled  and  with  a  little 
practice  we  will  be  a  match  for  any 
team  our  size. 
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.  A  gymnasium  class  has  been 
formed  by  the  fellows  who  prefer 
this  kind  of  exercise  rather  than 
that  of  basket-ball.  The  class  is 
under  directions  of  Mr.  McTernan 
and  he  hopes  to  make  it  a  great  suc- 
cess before  the  winter  is  over.  The 
first  work  will  be  with  dumb-beJls 
and  Indian  clubs.  After  the  class 
has  become  skilled  in  handling  these, 
a  Swedish  drill  will  be  started  and 
several  public  exhibitions  will  be 
given.     Later    in    the    course     Mr. 


McTernan  will  coach  the  boys  in 
running,  jumping  and  other  track 
athletics  and  a  field  meet  will  be 
held  in  the  spring.  New  gymnasi- 
um apparatus  is  to  be  bought  and 
this  will  give  the  class  the  very  best 
equipment  possible  which  together 
with  the  new  gym  suits  of  gray  will 
make  a  respectable-  looking  squad. 
Mr.  McTernan  turned  out  one  of 
the  best  foot-ball  teams  that  we  have 
had  for  some  years  and  the  fellows 
are   eager  to  begin  the  gym  work. 


*'  SONS  OF  DUMMER/' 

Officers  elected  June  12,  1906  for  1906-7- 
President,F.  W.  Johnson,  M.  D.,  Boston 
Vice  Pres.,  John  B.  Shearer,  No. Graf- 
ton. 
Secretary,  Joseph  if.  Dummer,  Rowley 
Treasurer,  John  H.  Morse,  Boston 

Auditor,  Harry  F.  Cole,  ISTewburyport 
Executive  Committee, — the  officers  and 
Francis  D.  Henderson,  Rowley 

Robert  WESSELHOLFT,Schnectady,N.Y. 
Albert  E.  Cogswell,  Essex 


The  next  issue  of  the  Archon  will 
probably  contain  the  announcement 
of  the  Mid- Winter  dinner  at  Boston. 

Who  of  the  Alumni  is  to  give  the 
new  dormitory  to  be  located  at  east 
end  of  the  campus. 

Jarvis  Lamson  and  Fred  M.  Am- 
brose, leaders  among  the  boys  under 
Prof.  Stanton,  are  well  represented 
today  at  the  Academy  by  their  sons. 

William  Dummer,  who  graduated 
under  Prof.  Home  is  to  install  the 
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Electric  Generating  plant  in  the 
basement  of  the  Gymnasium.  He 
has  already  ordered  the  outfit  shipped 
to  the  Academy.  He  represents  the 
firm  of  Lunt,  Moss  &  Co.,  Boston. 

The  first  battle  of  the  revolution 
was  fought  on  the  banks  of  Parker 
River  by  two  Dummer  boys ;  Com- 
modore Preble  and  Sir  David  Ochter- 
long.  Preble  was  a  Patriot  and 
Ochterlong  a  Tory,  who,  when  the 
tea  became  too  hot,  left  for  England 
never  to  return. 

This  battle  by  the  Parker  was  a 
sharp  one  and  when  hostilities 
ceased,  one  of  the  contestants  had  a 
broken  arm. 

The  boys  at  Dummer  have  always 
taken  a  keen  interest  in  National 
affairs.  Two  years  before  Sumpter 
was  fired  upon  two  boys,  one  from 
the  north  and  the  other  from  the 
South  had  such  a  heated  discussion 
that  one  challenged  the  other  to  fight 
a  duel,  choice  of  weapons  to  be  left 
to  the  seconds.  The  day  and  hour 
arrived.  The  contestants  were  taken 
to  a  pond  at  the  rear  of  Deacon  Hale's 
barn  and  having  been  stationed  up  to 
their  knees  in  the  water  were  grave- 
ly handed  squirt  guns  and  ordered 
to  load  and  fire.  This  they  were 
compelled  to  do  by  the  students. 
Damaged  clothing  and  a  fixed  deter- 
mination on  the  part  of  each  boy  that 
he  was  right  was  the  result. 

As  one  looks  over  the  catalogue  of 
Dummer  Students,  one  cannot  but 
be  impressed  by  the  long  list  of 
those  who  have  played  important 
parts  in  their  country's  history. 
The  position  of  the  United  States 
among  the  nations  of  the  world  is 
due  in  no  small  sense  to  the  men 
who  went  to  Dummer. 

In  the  Literary  Department  of  last 
month's  Archon  we  briefly  mentioned 
Master  Moody  and  his  students,  most 
prominent  among  them  was  Tobias 
Lear,  born  in  Portsmouth,  N.H.  1762. 
His  father  was  the  builder  of  Paul 


Jones'  famous  ship,  the  Range. 
After  graduating  from  Dummer,  To- 
bias became  Private  Secretary  to 
George  Washington  1793-1799.  Then 
as  accountant  of  War  Department. 
He  was  both  diligent  and  faithful  in 
all  his  undertakings. 

From  him  we  learn  the  true  story 
of  Washington's  last  illness  and 
death.  Lear  was  present  at  his  death. 
A  wreath  has  been  placed  on  Lear's 
grave  by  the  Daughters  of  the  Amer- 
ican Revolution. 

Samuel  Phillips  born  in  Andover, 
1752,  came  to  Dummer  at  the  age  of 
13.  At  Dummer  "his  proficiency, 
his  manliness  and  sobriety  and  reg- 
ular conduct  secured  the  esteem  and 
confidence  of  his  instructors  and  fel- 
low students."  He  entered  Harvard 
at  15  and  at  the  age  of  23  he  was 
elected  a  member  of  the  Provincial 
Congress.  After  his  first  election  to 
the  state  senate,  he  was  re-elected 
year  after  year.  For  15  years  he  was 
the  choice  of  all  parties,  being  usu- 
ally elected  by  an  unanimous  vote. 
He  founded  and  did  all  he  could  to 
promote  the  welfare  of  Phillips 
Academy ,  Andover. 

Rufus  King  graduated  from  Dum- 
mer in  1773  and  entered  Harvard  Col- 
lege. After  leaving  Harvard  he 
studied  Law  under  Theophilus  Par- 
sons. He  served  for  a  short  time  in 
the  Massachusetts  Legislature  and  in 
1784  was  elected  to  Congress.  He 
took  an  active  part  in  the  convention 
which  formed  our  present  constitu- 
tion. In  1796  he  was  appointed  by 
President  Washington,  minister  to 
Great  Britain.  He  also  served  sev- 
eral terms  in  the  LTnited  States 
Senate.  He  was  an  ardent  support- 
er of  his  country.  While  at  Dum- 
he  boarded  with  Deacon  Hale. 

There  was  about  enough  of  Master 
Moody's  boys  who  were  members  of 
the  Provincial  or  Continental  or  U. 
S.  Congress,  to  form  a  quorum  had 
they  been  there  at  one  time. 
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«  The  High  School  Herald,"  from 
Topeka,  Kansas,  with  its  artistically 
designed  cover  came  for  the  first  time 
this  month.  The  paper  as  far  as  the 
stories  go  is  all  right,  but  the  adver- 
tisements do  not  look  very  well 
mixed  up  with  the  reading  matter. 
The  "  Archon  "  is  mentioned  among 
their  new  exchanges. 

"The  Herald,"  from  the  Holy  oke 
High  School  was  received  with  much 
interest  as  it  is  a  well  gotten  up  pa- 
per. The  cuts  are  excellent  and  we 
could  not  wish  for  a  better  exchange. 
This  paper  has  no  Alumni  section. 
We  wonder  why  ? 

"  The  Review  "  is  a  credit  to  its 
editors.  It  comes  from  Lowell  and 
has  a  very  pleasing  selection  of  sto- 
ries. The  poetry  in  the  form  of  an 
alphabet  is  a  very  good  idea  and 
would  be  nice  for  all  school  papers. 

The  "  High  School  Bulletin," 
from  Lawrence  is  a  fine  paper.  It 
has  not  so  much  reading  matter  as 
most  papers  but  is  about  the  best 
paper  we  have  received.  It  has  un- 
doubtedly a  good  corps  of  editors 
and  reflects  much  credit  upon  the 
school. 

"  The  Milton  Orange  and  Blue," 
is  another  new  paper  that  we  have 
received.  There  is  an  interesting 
diagram  showing  the  game  between 
St.  Mark's  and  Milton  Academy. 

From  Wesleyan  Academy  we  re- 
ceived the  "  Garnet  and  Blue."  This 
paper  though  small  is  very  well 
written  and  has  a  very  artistic  de- 
sign on  the  cover. 


Dick — (looking  at  a  picture  book; 

"  I  wonder  what  the  Noahs  did  with 

themselves  all  day  long  on  the  ark?" 
Mabel — "  Fished,  I  should  think." 
Bobbie—  '<  They   didn't    fish    for 

long." 

Dick  and  Mabel—"  Why  ?" 
Bobbie — "  Well  you  see,  there  was 

only  two  worms." 

The  speeches  and  letters  of  Sena- 
tor Clark  were  models  of  good  Eng- 
lish but  on  one  occasion  his  fastidi- 
ousness in  expression  worked  unex- 
pected results.  He  had  laid  out  a 
handsome  lawn  in  front  of  his  house 
and  to  prevent  the  town's  people 
from  walking  on  the  grass,  he  built 
a  board  walk  over  it  and  put  out  the 
following  sign :  "  Take  the  Board 
Walk." 

This  sign  instantly  caught  the  pub- 
lic eye,  and  the  next  morning  the 
sign  and  board  walk  had  both  van- 
ished and  in  place  of  the  former  was 
a  rudely  lettered  placard  bearing  this 
inscription  "We  have." 

Base-ball  in  Sculpture. 

Director — "  Say,  my  man,  how  is 
it  that  Shakespeare's  statue  is  stand- 
ing on  the  pedestal  marked  Scott  ?" 

Attendant — "  He  must  have  got 
his  base  on  an  error,  sir. 

Mary  once  More. 

Mary  had  a  little  waist 

Where    waists   were    meant   to 
grow, 
And  everywhere  the  fashions  went 

Her  waist  was  sure  to  go. 
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The  exchange  heading  of  the  "  Tat- 
tler '■!  from  Nashua  High  School, 
New  Hampshire,  is  very  well  drawn. 

The  Beverly  paper  is  well  wprth 
reading  and  the  different  depart- 
ments are  all  right.  This  paper  was 
the  first  DecemberExchange  received. 

"  The  Newton  High  Review, *  is 
also  a  December  issue,  and  the  cover 
is  one  that  most  schools  would  be 
proud  of.  The  stories  this  month 
are  fine,  and  the  paper  mentions  hav- 
ing received  the  "  Archon." 

The  continued  story  in  the  "  Lar- 
iat "  was  better  than  before  and  we 
are  waiting  for  the  next  issue.  The 
comment  on  the  "Archon,"  was 
favorable  and  we  hope  they  will  con- 
tinue to  exchange. 


God  Keep  You. 

I  would  flood  your  path  with  sunshine; 

I  would  fence  you  from  all  ill; 
I  would  crown  you  with  all  blessings, 

If  I  could  but  have  my  will. 
Aye;  but  human  love  may  err,  friend, 

And  a  power  all-wise  is  near; 
So  I  only  pray:  God  bless  you, 

And  God  keep  you  through  the  year. 


Robert   E.   Burke 


Attorney  -  at = Law 


Newburyport,  flass. 


Photo  Supplies 


DRUGS    and 
HEDICINES 


EATON'S        PHARHACY 

i  State  Street,  Newburyport 


"WovUv^  '^Rogers  &  ©o. 


ARE   THE 


€lotbier$,  Ratters 
Outfitters 


T^HE  Season  is  at  its  height 
at  our  store.  Overcoats, 
Suits,  Sweaters,  Underwear, 
bountiful  stock  in  all  depart- 
ments. Our  money  saving 
features  should  arrest  your 
attention. 


PORTER,  ROGERS  &  CO. 

Hotel 

NOTTINGHAM 

COPLEY  SQUARE, 
BOSTON 


Rooms  can  be  seen  and  engaged 
for  the  winter  or  by  the  year, 
singly  or  in  suites,  with  or  without 
bath.  Transient  Rates 

$2.00  per  Day  and  Up. 


European  Plan.    Moderate  Prices. 
FRANCIS  HOWE,  Manager. 
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The  Bon  flarche 

16=18=20=22   PLEASANT  ST. 

NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

G>fyt  £)nfy  fatybttmtnt  fbtott  in  t%t  City 

Our  price  in  plain  American  price-marks 
and  that  the  lowest. 

Best  Quality  and   Largest  Stock  for  your 
selection  and  approval. 

FISHER  &  CO. 


Printer^  °f  f^is  Magazine 
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Macullar  Parker 
Company 


Call  the  attention  of  students 

to  their  showing  of  Fall  and 

Winter 

SUITS      AND      OVERCOATS 

The  garments  are  all  made 
in  workshops  on  the  premises 
and  are  right  in  style,  fabric 
and  fit.  Clothes  made  to 
special  measure.  A  fine  line 
of   Haberdashery. 

Boys1  and  Youths'  Dept. 


400    Washington    Street, 
Boston,  Mass. 

T.  H.  LANE  £  CO. 

fiaberdasftcrs  and  Sbirt-makers 

384  Washington  St.,  cor.  Franklin 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

EXCLUSIVE  NECKWEAR 

Neat,  rich  and  nobby.  Even  the  most  fastid- 
ious will  find  satisfying  designs  in  our  extensive 
line  of  Neckwear. 

Four-in-Hand  Scarfs,  50c.  to  $2.50 

English  Squares,  $r.23  to  5.00 

A  scots,  50c.  to  2. so 

FOWNE'S  and  DENTS  GLOVES 
For  Men  and  Women  $1*50  to  $6.00 

PERU  IN' S  GLOVES 
Full  Dress  and  Street  $1.50  to  $4.00 

IMPORTED  HOSIERY 
German,  English  and  French, 

25c.  to  $5.01 

BUSINESS  and  DRESS  SUITS 

Well-made  perfect  fitting  Shirts  in  especially 
pleasing  patterns  for  business  wear;  also  Cus- 
tom-made Shirts.  All  the  leading  brands  in 
Dress  Shirts. 

Negligee  Shirts,  $r.so  to  3.50 

Bosom  Shirts,  1.50  to  3.50 

Dress  Shirts,  1.00  to  5.00 

Lounging  Robes,  Bath  Wraps  and 
Smoking  Jackets 

A  Specialty  of  ours,  all  sizes,  styles,  patterns, 

$5-00  to  25.00 
Rainproof  Coats 
Suitable  for  Fall  wear  in  sunshine  or  storm, 

$12.00  to  35.00 
Dress  Shirts  made  to  order  at  shortest  notice. 


HILL'S 

Livery  &  Boarding  Stable 

1  Harris  Street,  Newburyport 


Telephone  Connection 


Open  -All  Night 


? 


Have  You  Ever  Worn 
WALK-OVER  SHOES? 

If  not  be  Sure  to  buy  a  pair  Next  Time 


15  PLEASANT  ST.,  Newburyport 

IF  YOU  ARE  NOT  SATISFIED 

with  a 

Gillette  Safety  frazor 

after  ten  days  trial  return  it  and  we 
will  refund  the  money. 

Ctf  AS.  L.  DAVIS,  Pharmacist 

COR.  STATE  AND  CHARTER  STS. 

W.  M.  TIBBETS 

Baker,  Confectioner  and  Caterer 


Orders  for  Wedding  and  Bride's  Cake  and 
Parker  House  Rolls,  promptly  filled. 

Ice  Cream. 


13  Pleasant  St.,  Newburyport 


Miss  Elizabeth  A.  Cuseck 

Teacher  of 


Dancing  and  Deportment 


142  STATE  STREET 
NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

JEWETT  BROS. 

Dealers  in 
FANCY  AND  FAMILY 

GROCERIES 

Choice  Teas  and  Coffees  a  Specialty 

m  Rowley,  Mass. 

CDe  College  £lotfting,  fiat  and 
furnishing  store 

CARTER'S 

19  Washington  St. 
HAVERHILL,  MASS. 

WALLACE  ADAMS 

4  1-2  State  St.,  Newbury  port 

First  Class 

HAIR 
DRESSING 
PARLORS 
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B.  W.   BARRETT 
'Watchmaker 

and  jewelry 

26   STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 


TT 
I  J 

Electric  Massage  and  Shampooing.       Ladies1 
and  Children's  Department. 

PROF.  BAPTISTE'S 

LADIES'  and  GENTS' 

Shoe  Blacking  Parlors 

21  INN  ST.,  NEWBURYPORT 

Derbys  Cleaned,  Russet  Shoes  Dyed  Black. 
Shoes  called  for  and  delivered. 
Full  line  of  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


We  carry  a  large  Jewelry- 
Assortment. 

Also  a  Full  Line  of  Boots  and 
Shoes. 

Dry  Goods. 

C.    S.    TYLER  MARKET  STREET,  IPSWICH 

Uhe  SSest  Sroceries 

at  the  jOowest  SPriees 

YERXH   St  CO. 

SO     STHTB     STRBBT 
NBWBURYPORT,    MKSS: 

Henry  A.  Wilson 

CHOICE  BRANDS 

Flour,  Tea,  Coffee,  Spice,  Etc. 

Also  a  General  Stock  of  Groceries. 
Telephone  148-1,   <ft  MARKET  SQUARE 

GRAHAM'S   MARKET 


Choice  Poultry 


Z6  MARKET  ST. 


NEWBURYPORT 


I=.   THURLO 


82  STATE  STREET, 


NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 


IT  Water  Color  and  Crayon 

Pictures 
IF  Portraits,  Coats  of  Arms, 

etc.  made  to  order. 
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THE   AECHON 


HOME  OF  THE  GLEN  niLLS  CEREAL  CO.  N.  N.  DUMMER,  President. 

GLEN  MILLS  ENTIRE   WHEAT  FLOUR  is  a  perfect  food  for  student 

and    athlete. 


GLEN  HILLS  &  COMPANY, 


Rowley,  flassachusetts. 


jft.*jt      THIS   SPACE   IS   RESERVED   FOR      jijftjt 

THE  SPARRELL  PRINT 

Who  got  out  the  beautiful  illustrated  Catalogue 
of  Dummer  Academy,  1906-7. 


Qta* 


-z^r*' 


'W** 


556  Atlantic  Avenue.  265  Congress  Street, 

BOSTON,   MASSACHUSETTS. 
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Dummer  Academy 

SOUTH  BYFIELD,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Pounded  in  1763 


A  High  Grade  Preparatory  School  for   Boys. 

Excellent  Equipment. 

Strong  Academic  Department. 

Experienced    Instructors. 


Attention  to  individual  requirements  enables  us  to  prepare  boys  for  college  who 
have  not  done  satisfactory  work  in  public  schools. 


For  Catalogue  and  Information  address 
HEAD  MASTER. 
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Lamson  &  Hubbard, 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Hats  and  Headwear  of  every 

Description. 


V 


«d|*tt>fcc£HL' 


92  Bedford  and  173  Washington  Streets, 

Boston,  Mass. 


STEVENS-DURYEA 


Model 
aR" 


Price 

$2,500 


H  E  man  who  has"  Been  there  before  spends 
but  little  time  asking  what  it  costs  to  "buy" 
the  car;  what  he  wants  to  know  is, " What 
does  it  Cost  to  Run  It  After  I  have  Bought  It?" 

U  Th<  s  that  arc  "chea;  buy"  than  the  Stevens-Duryea, 

h  cost  more,  but  there  is  no  five-passenger 

nc  h   can    do   the    same  work  that  the 

lywhere  n  low  cost; — not  cost  per 

mil  cost   p  k  or  month,  but  cost  per  ten  thousand  miles  or 

. 

•  <  tally  evidence  as  to 

the  n. 

OUR    LITERATURE    EXPLAINS  WHY 
4,A  Copy  for  the  Aiking" 


Sold  by  F.  E.  RANDALL 

246   COLUMBUS    AVENUE  BOSTON 

Manufactured   by ■ 


Stevens-Duryea  Company  ::  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 


